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THE INTERVIEW

Sam had never had a real job interview before. He’d worked as a pizza delivery boy for a while and all that interview involved was asking whether he had his own car. Now, at twenty-three, Sam was looking for his first real job after graduating.

A junior salesperson position at a company which sold solar panels hardly seemed glamorous, but the salary was attractive, and he thought he’d get to learn on the job. He put on his smartest shirt and drove to the office which was located just on the edge of town. He was already feeling nervous, and that was before he saw who was going to interview him.

“Hi, here to see Emma Thorpe, I have an interview” he said to the receptionist at the front of the office.

“Take a seat, I’ll let he know you’re here” said the woman before getting off her seat and walking through a side door.

Sam shuffled about nervously as he waited for his interviewer to arrive. When she did, he jumped up to attention like a soldier who’s general has just walked in.

“Oh, keen!” Emma said, offering out her hand, “Nice to meet you Sam”

“And you too” said Sam, trying to make a good first impression.

Emma was probably in her early-to-mid forties but looked stunning. She wore a buttoned-down blouse which showed off an enormous amount of cleavage. Sam tried to focus his eyes on hers as he didn’t want to get caught perving at a potential employer. Sam had a thing for older women, and Emma certainly fit the bill.

“Well, I don’t have long so let’s go through to my office” she said sharply.

Sam followed behind her, checking out her ass on the way. Her tight skirt showed off her curves and Sam had to shake his head to stop himself imagining grabbing her from behind and fucking her there and then.

“Listen Sam” Emma said as she sat down at her desk, “this is just a junior position and will involve you shadowing me and learning the ropes. I just want someone who isn’t a complete dick and has some interest in sales. Does that sound like you?”

Sam was taken aback by her abruptness. She gave out an aura of a woman who was used to getting her way and didn’t like being messed around. This strong-wieldiness only made Sam more interested in her.

“Well, I want to learn and I’m flexible” said Sam, smiling up at Emma.

“Another young man who’s yet to experience the real world” said Emma, rolling her eyes.

“I have lots of experience in some things” said Sam, instantly regretting what he had said, worried that Emma would take it in a strange way.

There was a short silence as Emma stared at him. She moved her long brown hair away from her face before speaking again,

“Well, are you good at following instructions?” she asked

“Yes, Ma’am” replied Sam, relieved that he wasn’t being shown the door for speaking out of line.

“I can see you majored in business. I guess that you learned a lot of nonsense in books that isn’t really relevant to the real world?”

Sam paused before answering. He’d just spent a small fortune getting a degree and certainly didn’t think that what he had learned was totally irrelevant.

“I’m a quick learner and I feel that you can teach me a lot” he said, thinking it was the best way of answering without disagreeing with her.

“Oh Sam, I can teach you so much” she said flicking her hair back over her ear and smiling playfully.

Sam realized at that point that he had probably watched too much porn. He could have sworn that she was flirting and hitting on him. That surely couldn’t be the case, could it?

“Am I going to regret giving you a shot?” Emma added.

“No, certainly not Ms. Thorpe” said Sam eagerly, his mind back on the interview.

“Well, how about this, a trial to see if I can stand you?” suggested Emma.

“Of course, that sounds great” said Sam, keen to get the chance to impress Emma.

“You’re twenty-three, right?”

“Yes”

“And can you tell me more about yourself?” asked Emma leaning in.

Sam stammered for a second. Her large breasts were now pushed together as her elbows leaned on the table. He had to get his mind away from shoving his head between her boobs and back to the job interview.

“Well, as you can see, I’m quite athletic so I play a lot of sports. You know it’s good for teamwork” added Sam, seeing Emma raise her eyebrows at his comments.

“Also,” he continued, “I have my own car, I enjoy meeting new people, and I can make a great coffee”

“Great, so nothing much relevant to the job. Although I have to say you do look in good shape” said Emma, “I do like a guy who’s in good shape” she said, leaning in a little closer.

Sam smiled. Was Emma flirting with him again? She must have known her boobs were on display and talking about his shape probably wasn’t something normally mentioned in an interview. Perhaps she wanted a younger guy to train and then let him screw her senseless after work. He was thinking about standing up, shoving everything off the table and pulling out his dick for her to suck there and then, just like he had seen in adult movies.

“Sam, hello?” came Emma’s voice.

“Sorry” he replied, snapping back out of his daydream.

“Are you always this distracted?” she asked

“No, sorry, it’s just that I’m so excited to be here and you seem so nice” he said, blushing a little.

“Speak to the guys here, not many of them call me nice. I think ‘Bitch’ is the main word they use” laughed Emma.

“Well, I think they’re wrong” smiled Sam.

“OK, well tomorrow I’m going on a two-day trip to a solar panel conference. We’ve got a booth there that I’m running. The company will cover your gas and room, are you able to come?”

“You mean I’ve got the job?” asked Sam excitedly.

“No, you’ve got a two-day trial. Impress me and it’ll turn into a job. What do you say then?”

“I’m in. I can’t wait to learn from you” said Sam, beaming up at Emma.

“Smile less, Sam. That’s going to annoy me”

“Of course, Emma, can I call you Emma?”

“Why not” said Emma, getting up from her chair.

Sam’s eyes were level with her breasts and a gentle coughing from above told Sam that he’d been busted checking her out.

“I guess I’ll be wearing something with a higher neckline tomorrow then” smiled Emma.

“I didn’t mean, I’m sorry…” gasped Sam, feeling himself turn red.

“Calm down, Sam. If I didn’t want people to look at my boobs then I wouldn’t have worn this blouse. These beauties deserve to be seen” she said, squeezing them together.

Sam was opened mouthed. He’d never been in this situation before. She was into him, he was almost certain now. Should he make a move or suggest something? Before he could come up with anything clever to say though, Emma spoke again.

“Right, I’ve got to get ready for tomorrow. I’ll email you the location and will see you there”

“Sure, of course, thank you so much for the opportunity” said Sam, offering out his hand but feeling a little disappointed that he’d maybe let the moment slip away.

“God, I’m either going to enjoy working with you or you’re going to be a nightmare. But I have to say I’m excited about molding you into exactly what I want” said Emma before taking Sam’s hand.

“Emma…” began Sam wanting to try and see if he could anything else from her right now.

“Oh we don’t need to rush things today, we’re going to have plenty of time to get to know each other tomorrow” Emma said, sensing where Sam was about to take the conversation.

Sam felt the handshake last a little longer than it naturally should have. Her fingers grazed slowly against his as she pulled away. Was he really in there with a stunningly hot MILF? He wasn’t misreading the signs; she was into him. She was into younger guys as surely as he was into older women.

“Right, now off you go” said Emma pointing to the door.

“Thanks, goodbye!” he said walking away with a huge smile on his face. “I can’t wait to err, well, yes tomorrow, I can’t wait” he said, feeling nervously excited.

He was about to open the door when he took a quick look over his shoulder. Emma was biting her bottom lip and Sam could have sworn she was checking out his ass as he walked away.

“Go!” she said, turning around before Sam could say anything.

Sam walked out of the office with a spring in his step. He was certain that Emma was interested in him. He was sure more flirting and a few sales at the conference tomorrow would see him get his hands all over the attractive older woman. However, he would soon find out just why Emma was interested in his butt, and it would shock him more than anything else ever had.


THE CONFERENCE

Sam had jerked off three times just thinking about what he was going to do with Emma the following day. He was sure that the busty MILF would be riding his cock the following night. He was going to get his lips all over her nipples and shoot his load down her throat. He thought Emma was the type of woman who would love a younger guy to take charge and put her into a submissive state. She was surely the type of woman who acted strong and powerful in the office but desired nothing more than to be put in her place in the bedroom.

His cock may not be huge, but he was going to go to town on her pussy. He would show her what he was capable of. She was going to be howling and her breasts flying around as he pounded her.

However, that would have to wait. Sam had the feeling that Emma took her job incredibly seriously. He would have to make a good impression or she might be too pissed off to get up to some fun in the hotel after. With that, he got ready and left home with plenty of time to get to the conference venue.

“Morning” he said as he spotted Emma walking in from the parking lot carrying a large case, “Let me help with that”

She was wearing a tight-fitting black dress which showed off her curves. Sam felt himself getting excited again. She looked even hotter than yesterday. He was going to enjoy relieving her of her outfit at the hotel later.

“A gentleman, that’s good to see” she smiled, handing him the case. “I really appreciate your help” she said, grabbing his arm and squeezing it.

Sam smiled back at her, trying to keep his calm. This was just the sign he needed to see that she was still into him. He hadn’t been imagining things.

“So, what’s the plan today then?” Sam asked, keen to find out how he could impress his new boss.

“You are going to do exactly as I say and follow my lead” said Emma, walking into the lobby of the convention center.

“What if I take the lead at some point” interjected Sam, a smile on his face.

Emma stopped for a second before replying,

“Oh Sam, you’ll know when I’m ready for you to show me your strong, dominant side” she said flirtatiously.

“I can do that” he said, smiling back at her.

Sam kept taking glances at Emma as they set up their booth. He could tell that Emma had spotted him checking out her ass as she bent over to put a box on the floor.

“Focus Sam, plenty of time for other stuff after we finish” she said.

That was it thought Sam ‘other stuff after we finish’. He knew he was in there. Now, he just had to try and get through the next few hours without loosing his mind with anticipation. Emma was the type of dream MILF that any guy would love to bang. He was going to ravage her as soon as they got into her hotel room.

The day was spent with Emma using her charms to entice the many middle-aged men at the conference to sign contracts worth thousands of dollars. Sam was impressed but didn’t know how much of Emma’s technique was down to her sales pitch and how much to the fact that her low-cut dress revealed a sight that no man could turn down.

Sam had to laugh as these old guys flirted back with Emma as he knew none of them had a chance. She was going to spend the night with him, a twenty-three-year-old athletic guy with a rock-hard dick. They were no match for him, and it was no wonder that Emma had chosen him as her object of affection. She obviously desired a younger guy who could go all night.

Sam felt his confidence grow as the day wore on and it wasn’t long before he had helped make his first sale.

“Wow, good job Sam. I’m going to have to give you a big reward back at the hotel later!” said Emma, slapping his butt as she walked past him, winking.

Sam had to fight back the urge to go grab her ass and stick his hand up her dress. He wanted her body so much more than any other sexual conquest in his life. The pent-up energy was going to come out later. Emma was going to get the fucking of her life.

“Well, I guess we should start packing up” said Emma just after five. “I’ll have to stop on the way to the hotel and grab some stuff for us” she said, smiling at Sam. “You’re ok getting all this cleared away?”

“Of course!” said Sam, keen to do anything she said. “What are you going to get?” he asked.

“You’ll see soon enough at the hotel” said Emma as she walked away.

Sam watched all the way as she made her way out of the hall. The hotel was around a thirty-minute drive away which meant he’d be screwing his MILF boss within the hour. Her forty-something-year-old body was going to get used in a way it hadn’t been for years. She’d have her pretty lips around his dick in seconds and her pussy would be so wet in anticipation at getting together with him. Emma was going to beg him to screw her time and time again.

Sam quickly packed everything away and practically ran to his car. He was on the highway when he realized he needed to stop too. Perhaps Emma would get so turned on when she got her hands on him that she’d be up for anal. He hadn’t brought any lube so he thought he should probably get some. However, as he was walking into a gas station store Emma walked out, three big brown bags in her arms.

“What’s in there? Need some help?” offered Sam, wondering just why she needed so many bags.

He had guessed she was maybe buying some drinks and condoms, but it looked like she had a weekly grocery shop in her hands.

“Mind your business, you’ll see later. I’ll wait at reception, don’t keep me waiting too long sweetie” she said before walking over to her car.

Sam rushed into the store excitedly. He grabbed a tube of lube and walked up to the cashier.

“The hot looking woman in the black dress, what did she buy?” Sam asked, unable to wait and see what Emma had in store for him.

“Huh, why you asking that?” the man asked.

“I just want to know. You see she’s a friend and she’s acting kinda secretive. I just want to make sure she’s OK”

“Mhmm” said the cashier, looking at Sam in a strange way.

“Would this help jog your memory?” asked Sam, handing over ten bucks.

“Oh, that woman” said the man, a knowing smile crossing his face. “Some wipes, a pacifier, drinks, makeup, and some other stuff that I forgot. Sorry, I don’t pay a lot of attention.” the man said.

Sam was a little confused but thanked the man and walked out.

“A pacifier?”

“I think so, but, and no offense, I was a little distracted by her rack. Maybe it was something else” said the assistant as he scanned Sam’s items.

“Thanks” said Sam as he grabbed his bag and walked out of the store.

Why would Emma need a pacifier? Perhaps she was going to suck on it whilst he fucked her, which sounded hot. Sam put it to the back of his mind as the assistant had probably been mistaken anyway. He certainly wouldn’t have been the first man that day to have been distracted by Emma’s cleavage.

Sam put the pacifier out of his mind and jumped back into his car. He was minutes away from the hotel and would soon be balls-deep in Emma. The confident MILF was soon going to be begging for his dick, and he was more than happy to oblige. He practically flew out of his car and was pleased to find Emma sitting on a chair opposite the reception desk.

“I already picked up your room key, shall we head upstairs?” she said, not waiting for an answer before pulling her luggage with her as she set off along the corridor toward the elevator.

“Sure, where are the bags from the store?” Sam asked.

“I put some of them in my luggage, not everything was for tonight” she smiled as they got into the elevator together.

As soon as the doors closed Sam made his move, he walked closer to her before speaking,

“I’ve been waiting for this since seeing you yesterday. I’m going to screw you senseless.”

Emma stood there for a second before smiling.

“Sam, that’s not going to happen” she responded, looking serious.

“But I thought, I thought you were flirting… oh my god!” he said, feeling as though he had made a disastrous mistake. Had he misread all the signals he was getting? He thought there was nothing more certain in the world than Emma wanting him.

“Oh, I was flirting to get you interested, but I have something else in mind Sam, a way that we can have some fun together” Emma said, walking a little closer to him.

Sam perked up. Maybe this was going to happen after all. The whole thing was so puzzling though. Maybe she still wanted to exert control until the final second when she could no longer stop herself from giving into him. If that was the case though, she was certainly very good at acting. He needed to find out exactly what was going on.

“I’m kinda confused. What’s happening here? Are you interested in me? Are we going to, you know, do the whole rewarding me thing that you talked about earlier?”

“Yes, I’m going to reward you Sam, you’re going to get something that most guys could only ever dream of from me” said Emma, her handing reaching between his legs and grabbing his cock.

Sam gasped, the feeling of her firm grasp on his dick taking him by surprise. He tried to act cool and confident before replying to her,

“And just what would that reward be?” he asked.

“I’m going to make you my sissy baby” said Emma, letting go of his cock and smiling at Sam. 

Whatever he had expected Emma to say, this was a million miles away from it. Perhaps he had just misheard her. He needed to hear her again.

“Huh?” said Sam, so many different emotions flying around his body.

“I’m going to make you into my sissy baby” smiled Emma, “That is if you want to?” she added, smiling at him.

Sam slumped a little against the back of the elevator. He had heard her correctly. She wanted to make him a sissy baby. Was that just slang for something or a pet name? Sam thought that Emma wasn’t the romantic type, maybe she just had a thing for super-weird nicknames to show affection. Wanting to be on the same page as Emma, he asked the only logical question he could think of.

“Erm, what does that involve?” asked Sam, an apprehensive sound in his voice.

“Well, I’m going to make you into a girl, diaper you, and then make you do everything I say. If you’re well behaved, then I might just give you a very special reward” smiled Emma.

Sam stood there for a second. A special reward sounded incredible but being turned into a girl and diapered was preposterous. Was she just fooling around with him? Perhaps this was a final power play before she let him take her. Why on earth would she want to make him into a female? It just didn’t make any sense.

“How about we just skip to the reward” Sam suggested, smiling at Emma to see what her reaction would be.

“Oh no, Sam. No, no, no. We do this my way or not at all. You see, since I saw you, I knew you would be the perfect candidate for a sissy transformation. That nice butt will look so hot in a diaper. You know, it’ll make me crazy happy and turned on to see that” said Sam.

“Seeing me in a diaper would turn you on?” asked Sam, a little confused.

“Oh yes. I’m going to make you into a pathetic little thing, and you’ll do everything I say” said Emma. “But don’t keep me waiting too long or I’ll change my mind”

Sam was looking at this incredibly hot older woman, her breasts barely covered, and yet he felt strange. The last twenty-four hours had gone by in a blur. From their initial flirting to her grabbing his dick, it seemed like everything was headed towards Sam living out one of his ultimate fantasies. Now though, things seemed to be crashing down around him. He could only hope that he was being pranked.

“You want to make me into a girl?” was all Sam could think to say.

“Yes, pigtails, makeup and pink outfits. That’s what I want Sam. That’s what I’m going to do. My pussy is getting wet just thinking about it. You’re going to be my plaything and I’m going to take care of you” she said, putting special emphasis on the last few words.

Sam was at a crossroads. He thought he was going to get to fuck Emma a minute ago, now she was talking about doing things to him which sounded absurd. However, he was going to be ‘rewarded’ and she would be ‘turned on’. Perhaps that would lead to sex. Wearing a diaper and being made into a girl though was something he’d never even thought of in his life. It was embarrassing. Maybe it was just a test, she obviously enjoyed teasing him. Maybe if he just agreed to go ahead with it then she’d drop the whole sissy baby thing and start sucking his dick. However, his mind flashed back to the store where the cashier had said she had bought a pacifier which left Sam totally unsure of what was about to happen.

“It’ll be our little secret Sam, nobody will ever know of this. Just think how much fun it’ll be. And I get very generous with my little sissies” said Emma, rubbing her breast through her dress.

“You’ll take care of me?” asked Sam nervously.

“It’s what I want more than anything in the world. I’m going to treat you so well little girly, as long as you’re well behaved!” said Emma.

Sam felt he must have looked like an idiot standing there open-mouthed in the elevator. If Emma was serious about the whole sissy baby thing then Sam wasn’t sure he could go through with it. Wearing a diaper, getting makeup, being treated like a baby – all these things were crazy. He had no interest in any of those. He was about to voice his concern when he looked at Emma, her hand gently circling her enormous breast. God her breasts looked magnificent.

Nobody was going to know. If it was something he didn’t like he could walk away. Plus, he thought the reward would make any of the humiliation worth it. Besides, it wouldn’t take her longer than a few minutes to put him in a diaper and apply some makeup. Emma obviously had a serious kink and Sam guessed that by helping her fulfill this fantasy, he would soon get his turn to have his.

“So, what’s it going to be? Are you coming with me to my room or does this all end here? Are you really going to miss out on this?” she asked, pulling down the top of her dress so Sam could see her bra.

Sam’s mind was whirring. The pacifier she had bought at the store was obviously for him. He felt a little strange about that, but maybe she would lose control of herself if this was what she was really into. She’d get so turned on if he did exactly as she wanted and he’d get all the benefits of that later. Her breasts were gigantic and there was no way he’d turn down the chance to get his hands on them, whatever he had to go through. Sam was prepared to play the MILFs game to get her.

“OK, let’s do it” Sam said, hoping he hadn’t just made a terrible decision.


SISSY BABY SAMANTHA

“This way” smiled Emma as she took the lead as they walked down the corridor from the elevator.

“I’m a little scared though” admitted Sam

Emma turned round as she walked and smiled at him,

“I was counting on that. But don’t you worry about, I’m going to make things so much better for you” she said, taking his hand. “Do you trust me?”

The nervousness that he felt was at a juxtaposition to the huge erection he had. Sam was incredibly turned on but also a little fearful. He didn’t know whether he was right to feel scared, or if he was just overthinking everything. The fact that she’d already squeezed his dick was surely a positive thing. He nodded at her as they walked on.

“Great then, just leave everything to me. My little sissy baby doesn’t have to do a thing! Here we go” said Emma as she let go of Sam’s hand and swiped the keycard against a sensor next to the door.

Sam followed her into the room and saw a standard looking hotel suite. As he walked in there was a large bathroom with a tub and separate shower on the left. Next was a small entrance hall with a wardrobe and desk which led to a living / sleeping area. There was a sofa and chairs which faced towards a TV. Behind these was a huge king-sized bed with fresh white linen.

“I always get myself a nice suite when I travel for business” said Emma as she propped her case against the bed.

“It’s big” agreed Sam, unsure of whether he should try make another move or let Emma take charge.

“Well, we will need a lot of room for what I have planned. But anyway, I’ve got to unpack. I want you to go and take a bath. Get yourself all nice and clean and scrubbed down. And don’t rush, take your time, I want you squeaky clean. I’ll even come in there in around 15 minutes to check you’re ready, OK?”

“Erm, sure” said Sam.

He spun around and headed for the bathroom. He closed the door and sat down on the edge of the bath, turning on the taps and letting it fill.

Having a shower before getting down and dirty was nothing new. He’d been with plenty of women who wouldn’t get into bed without showering first but being asked to scrub down in a bath was a little extreme he thought. However, the fact that Emma would come and check him was kind of hot. He liked the idea of getting scrubbed down by her. Perhaps she’d slip off her clothes and the two of them would be nice and cosey in the tub.

The tub was almost half full now and, with the time to think, his mind raced to the strangest phrase he’d ever heard – sissy baby girl. Just what on earth had he agreed to do? He walked over to the mirror and shook his head at himself. Maybe this whole thing was a huge mistake, and it was a case of thinking with his dick rather than with his head. Maybe this would be the most shameful, cringy night of his life. Should he just walk out right now?

“Get in the tub, I want you nice and clean” came a stern sounding voice as the bathroom door sprang open.

Sam looked over stunned at Emma who was standing there in a set of black lingerie. Her breasts were magnificently held up and begging to be freed from her bra. Her stunning legs were coated in soft material that Sam wanted to run his hands all over. Her French knickers were incredibly small, covering the area he wanted the most.

“Strip. Clothes off, get in the bath. I’ll be back to wash you down in five minutes” said Emma as she closed the door behind her.

Sam had to shake himself to recover from what he’d just seen. Emma’s body was unreal, he wasn’t going anywhere. In a flash, he was out of his clothes and plunging slowly into the hot bath.

As he sat in the bath, Sam looked down at his dick, the tip of which was showing just above the waterline. He only hoped that his reward would be something which would allow him to shoot the huge load which was gagging to escape from his balls. Emma really was perfect. The fact that she was probably twenty or twenty-five years older than him yet looked so sexy was incredible. He had to stop himself jerking off there and then.

“Alright, who’s ready for their wash?” came Emma’s voice as the door opened again.

“Ready and waiting” said Sam, smiling up at her.

“Oh, I see you’re rather excited already” she said, reaching down and grabbing Sam’s exposed head.

“Ah fuck, yes I am. I mean look at you like that” said Sam, groaning in pleasure as Emma’s fingers softly caressed the top of his cock.

“Well, I hope you have good manners. You know, Ladies first. I get my pleasure first, and then you get your reward” she said, playfully slapping his cock.

“Of course” said Sam, eager to make Emma happy.

“Well, let’s get you ready for me” said Emma as she pulled in a bag from outside the bathroom and placed it next to the tub.

“What’s in there?” asked Sam

“Just some nice bath gel and things to get you clean” said Emma.

“OK” said Sam, trying to relax as he heard Emma rummaging through the bag.

“So, keep still, I’m going to wash you and make you all nice and clean” she said as she pulled out a bottle of bath gel.

Sam closed his eyes as the smell of flowers drifted out from the bottle. He felt Emma’s hands on his shoulders and he opened his eyes to look at her as she began massaging the gel into him.

“You don’t need to be scared. I’m going to take such good care of you” she said, squeezing his arms tightly as she covered his torso in gel. “You’re going to smell so nice after this. We need to get rid of that nasty guy smell from you if you’re going to become a sissy baby girl”

Sam smiled up at her. This wasn’t so bad. If smelling like flowers was something that made him a sissy, then he could live with that. Emma’s hands felt amazing on his body. They were firm and Sam couldn’t wait until she used them on him in the bedroom later. 

“When you’re all cleaned up, I’ve got a few different outfits you’re going to try on” said Emma excitedly.

“What kind of outfits?” asked Sam apprehensively.

“Cute, adorable, pink outfits of course!” said Emma.

“Oh” replied Sam, unsure of what was to come.

“Oh, don’t be a little scaredy-sissy! You’re going to love getting all dressed up. I think you’re going to love looking feminine!” said Emma. “Cute dresses, beautiful makeup, and so many awesome accessories!”

Sam was about to protest when Emma’s hand suddenly reached between his legs.

“We need to get this part especially clean” she said, her hands running between his ass to his balls. “So many bad smells here, I need you nice and fresh, OK?”

“Oh, yeah” moaned Sam, enjoying the feeling of her soft hands running over his balls.

“And, you’re going to have to lose that boner. I don’t want to be seeing that right now” Emma said a little crossly.

“I’ll try my best” said Sam, trying to control his urges.

“Maybe this might help you to keep your mind on other things?” suggested Emma as she reached into the bag and pulled out a doll.

“Huh, what’s this for?” asked Sam

“You’re a little sissy and I want to see you play with dolls!” snapped Emma.

“And what exactly am I meant to do with it?” asked Sam, taking the doll from her and looking at it.

“Make her walk around the bathtub, comb her hair, pretend that you want to look like her” said Emma.

Sam took it and moved the blonde doll around the bathtub, unsure what he was doing. It felt a little strange. He’d had action hero figures when he was younger, just what was he supposed to do with a doll?

“Aww, there we go, isn’t that cute, I knew you’d love a doll” said Emma as her hands massaged Sam’s legs with bath gel.

“Erm, yea, it’s fun” said Sam, saying what he thought Emma wanted to hear.

Things were already starting to get strange. Sam wondered how far Emma was going to take this. If she had brought dolls with her to the hotel then what else did she have in store for him?

“Right, get on your hands and knees” said Emma, taking a step back from the bath.

“Huh?” responded Sam.

“Hands and knees, now” repeated Emma, “Don’t make me say it a third time or there’s gonna be trouble”

Sam decided to follow her orders, however strange they sounded. He carefully turned over and got on his hands and knees.

“I need to make sure that you’re clean down here and ready for your diaper” she said, slapping his exposed ass.

Sam felt his stomach drop at the word ‘diaper’.

“You’re really going to make me wear a diaper?” Sam checked, looking over his shoulder at Emma who was now inspecting him from behind.

“Of course! And you’re going to love it. Maybe you might get all bitchy and moan a lot to start with, but after a while you’ll be so happy in your diaper!” she said.

Sam seriously doubted this. Emma was taking this extremely seriously. His initial thoughts that she’d just fool around with the makeup and diaper stuff for a few minutes before they got down to the real action were fast leaving his mind. This was going to be a long night.

“Now, finally, I need you to do something for me. I need to know you’re serious about this and you want this” began Emma, looking at Sam sternly. “I need to know that you’re willing to give up control and let me be in charge. I need you to accept that you’re going to be humiliated and subservient to me. Are you ready to begin your transformation, Sam?”

This was the jumping off point thought Sam. This was his final chance to get out with his dignity intact. However, the more he looked at her, the more willing he was to go along with this. Just how could he say no to a woman like Emma. His smile seemed to be the cue she was waiting for.

“Great! I’m going to get you out of the bath now, and when I do, something is going to change. When you’re out of the bath you’re going to become Samantha the sissy baby. My little girl, Sammy. Are you ready?”

Sam looked up and nodded, there was no turning back now. Just what had he agreed to? He was going to have a girl’s name and pretend to take on a female role. However, the fact that Emma was undoubtably the sexiest woman he’d ever seen meant he was willing to go through with it. He slowly got up and Emma wrapped him in a white fluffy towel.

“There’s a good girl! Good little Samantha! Now, let’s go make you into the sissy you’ve always dreamed of being!”


GETTING DRESSED

“Come on little Samantha, follow me through to the bedroom. We need to get you all nice and dry before we get you dressed up” said Emma.

“I…” stuttered Sam. He was still coming to terms with what he was really going to do.

“Aww, it’s OK. You’re going to get your diaper on and then some makeup, a nice wig, and some totally adorable clothes to wear. Just leave it all to me. Don’t look so serious!”

Sam hated himself that he was going to go along with this. Perhaps it was his pissed off look that made Emma smile at him,

“Just think of yourself as Samantha, or Sammy, I don’t mind that either. You’ll soon get used to your new role.”

Sam grinned and decided to go along with her advice. Until he left this hotel room, he was no longer Sam, he was Samantha. He was a sissy baby girl and Emma was in control. It was the price he’d have to pay to get his reward. This was all just an act, he didn’t have to really enjoy it, just play along with it. Emma was in the sexiest lingerie he’d ever seen, a little humiliation would be worth it to get to rip it off her later. Besides, when he told his friends about the hot MILF he’d fucked, he’d leave out all this crap.

“Now, stop being a little bitch and get on your hands and knees and crawl out of here to the bedroom” ordered Emma, pointing out of the door.

Samantha looked out of the door and took a deep breath before making her way towards the bathroom door. Her knees ached a little on the hard tiled floor, but the bedroom was carpeted and it felt much better when she got out of the bathroom. However, she then saw something which caused her to freeze in place.

“What are you doing, you silly little sissy!” laughed Emma as she reached down and slapped Samantha on the ass.

Samantha gasped in shock at the slap and looked over her shoulder at Emma.

“Well, what did you expect the bedroom to look like? I had to make some changes if I’ve got a sissy baby to look after” said Emma as she looked over the room.

By the bed there was a large changing mat with a pile of diapers and wipes. There were also several outfits laid out on the bed. Samantha had never seen so much pink in one place. On the bedside table were two bottles of milk and a pacifier still in the packaging it came in. There were also another couple of boxes at the foot of the bed. Emma was really taking this seriously.

“Erm…” stuttered Samantha, feeling she was in far deeper than she initially imagined.

“Oh, come one, don’t use that stupid guy voice with me. I want a nice sissy, girly voice from you, Sammy!” said Emma, smiling as if she enjoyed seeing the awkwardness on her new submissive. “Or maybe you’ll just shut that stupid mouth of yours and quit complaining?”

Samantha looked around again at everything in the room. This didn’t look like it was going to be a ten-minute role-play. The reward was going to have to be incredible to make all the embarrassment that was coming worth it.

As if Emma was sensing apprehension, she chimed in with some support,

“I’m going to make you so pretty and you won’t believe how happy that’s going to make me! If I’m happy then I can be extremely generous”

Samantha was desperate to be on the receiving end of Emma’s generosity and made her way to sit on the changing mat.

“Oh there’s an eager little sissy, are you ready for your diaper?”

Samantha nodded, trying to put a smile on her face. The plastic mat felt sticky against her bare butt and it was incredibly odd to be sitting on it, waiting for Emma to decide what she wanted to do next.

“Great, now let’s take away that towel and get you all nice and dry down there” said Emma, walking over and pulling the towel away.

“I’m pleased to see that a little sissy shock is enough to take that nasty boner away too!”

Samantha stared down and saw her limp dick. It was true that she had been rather distracted in the last few minutes. Doing something as freaky as this was certainly bringing down her mood. She was just going to grin and bear it. This was just a role-play. She wasn’t really a sissy baby and she’d just get through it and scrub it from her mind once she’d been rewarded.

“I need to run this cold wipe all over that tiny little junk you have. I need my little sissy to smell beautiful. I don’t want any gross guy smells coming off you anymore. Now, this may be a little cold” she warned.

Samantha gasped as Emma rubbed her cock with the freezing wipe. She jumped a little but felt a little thrill at her balls getting squeezed.

“Now, legs together and hold them up in the air, let me check out your butt” said Emma.

Samantha found herself holding her legs up like she was in yoga pose whilst Emma went behind her. It felt strange to have a woman looking at her ass in this way.

“Hmm, not too bad, let me just give you a little wipe though, better to be safe than sorry!”

Again the cold was a shock in such a sensitive area.

“Such a cute little ass!” said Emma, her hand gripping Samantha’s butt cheek. “I can’t wait to see you in a diaper, but first, I kinda wanna do something. Come lay face down over my lap” said Emma as she sat down next to Samantha.

Samantha looked over a little puzzled at Emma but did as she was told. Was she about to get a spanking?

When a hard hand crashed against her tender ass, she knew that Emma was going to thrash her butt.

“Ow!” screamed Samantha.

“Oh, that wasn’t very girly. Try again!” demanded Emma as her hand descended once more.

“Oh my god!” squealed Samantha, trying to sound more feminine.

“Better, I like that. A nice sissy, pathetic moan. More!” cried Emma.

This time her hand flew down harder than previously. Samantha felt pain in her other butt cheek. She’d never been treated like this before. She felt defenseless. Being at the receiving end of a dominant person was an unknown, but she was beginning to enjoy it. Emma certainly was too.

“Ouchy!” moaned sissy Samantha.

“Mhmm, just like that my little bitch girl!” laughed Emma.

Crash!

“Oh, I love it!” purred Samantha, now really starting to find her sissy voice. “More!”

Spanks rained down from above and Samantha felt her fingers digging into the carpet as moans escaped her mouth. Whilst the pain wasn’t unbearable, the feeling of giving in like this and howling made her feel guilty. It pleased Emma though.

“Ouch! Ow! Oh my God!”

“Oh, how right I was” Emma said, leaning down and gently rubbing Samantha’s ass, “I knew you were just the right type of person to make into my little sissy baby! You’re going to do everything I say to make me happy. It’s your place you know, to be subservient to me!”

“Uhuh” nodded Samantha as she looked up at Emma, feeling her face turn a little red.

“Now, I think it’s diaper time” said Emma, pushing Samantha away and grabbing a diaper from the pile next to the bed.

Samantha looked at the bright pink diaper and felt nervous. However, it was true that she had enjoyed getting a little discipline, what was to say that the diaper wasn’t going to be equally pleasurable? It was just something to wear and there was obviously pleasure attached to it for some people. It may even drive Emma onto even wilder things, and that was the end game for Samantha.

“You know,” began Emma as she unfolded the diaper, “As soon as you get this on, you’re not going to see that little sissy cock and it’s going to help you be even more girly! You’ll be ready for your makeup and outfit then”

Samantha nodded and realized there were going to be so many firsts for her that night. She wasn’t going to worry though; she had the feeling that Emma was sincere in that she wanted to help and take care of her.

“Now, lift those legs up and let’s see if we can get you all nice and snuggled up in your diaper!” said Emma.

Samantha nervously lifted her legs once more, feeling quite exposed.

“Aww, you’re shaking” grinned Emma as her fingers came down and gently grazed Samantha’s shrinking balls. “That’s hot”

Samantha smiled as Emma moved in closer with the diaper.

“Oh, I almost forgot” said Emma abruptly, turning round and reaching for something in a bag, “Cream and powder”

Samantha felt a soothing had rubbing something into her skin and then a blast of white powder.

“Much better.  Scoot that butt up in the air a little… and there we go” said Emma as she slid the diaper under Samantha.

Samantha felt the comfy material under her ass and glanced down to see the white interior of the diaper looking up at her. It looked strange as it stretched out in front of her. However, it definitely felt better than being on the plastic mat.

“Now, sit up a little and let’s get this all closed up” said Emma as she reached down and started pulling the tabs of the diaper towards each other.

Samantha looked down in awe as her midsection was suddenly enclosed in a bright pink diaper. The material pressing against her intimate areas felt soft. She felt a strange flow of pleasure. It certainly wasn’t as bad as she had imagined it would be.

“Aww, look at you, all confused at why you actually like being diapered!” said Emma from above.

“It’s nice” smiled Samantha.

“Now, can you at least try and keep it clean fir a little while, please. I’m going to have to change you later but I’d rather it wasn’t every five minutes” said Emma sternly.

Samantha nodded and poked her finger into the diaper. The loud scrunching sound filled her ears. It still felt a little strange, but it was definitely comfy sitting on the floor in her diaper.

“Alright, let’s get you looking pretty now. This is my favorite part of making sissy babies like you!” said Emma as she walked over to the pile of clothes. “We’re going to get rid of all that boyish look you still have and make you into a girl. Won’t that be fun!”

Samantha nodded although she was apprehensive. Changing her name and being diapered were strange things to do and judging by all the pink she could see in the pile of clothes, this was going to be the hardest part of her transformation.

“Oh my, just how am I going to choose just one outfit for you?” asked Emma to herself as she started going through the clothes. “I’m going to have to dress you up in all of these and take so many photos!”

Samantha wasn’t sure about being photographed in her new sissy state. However, if Emma was really going to transform her, then she was probably going to be unrecognizable. Moreover, Samantha knew the secret to getting a huge reward from Emma was by letting the woman get whatever she wanted.

“Get that cute sissy butt of yours on the bed” ordered Emma as she held up a violently pink onesie. “Aren’t you going to look just adorable in this?” she asked, smiling down at the outfit.

Samantha was in too deep now to say anything. She thought that onesie was going to be nice and snuggly though. Perhaps it was going to be fun to wear. Samantha had never worn pink before, this was something new she had to be open-minded about. Why shouldn’t she wear a traditionally girly color? Clothes were clothes, she didn’t need to be tied into only wearing male outfits.

“Spread those arms and legs out like a starfish” said Emma as she un-popped the buttons on the onesie.

Samantha did as she was told and smiled as the soft material slowly went over her limbs. It was certainly strange to see her body covered in pink, but she had been correct in that the soft onesie felt great against her skin.

“Look at that! You look so adorable in that onesie!” said Emma as she reached down and ran her fingers up and down Samantha’s leg.

The fingers gripped tightly as Emma’s hand grabbed onto Samantha’s sissy dick through the diaper. The sissy moaned in pleasure as she felt pressure against her cock.

“So hot!” said Emma as she walked away.

“You’re stopping?” protested Samantha.

“Well, I need to do your makeup and hair before we get down to anything else” said Emma, walking away and picking out a makeup bag from the luggage.

Samantha frowned a little. She had wanted her sissy dick to be played with a little more. It was so frustrating being stuck with a boner that wasn’t going to be satisfied.

“Oh my, aren’t you turning into a little sissy bitch!” said Emma as she looked over at Samantha. “We need to teach you some manners and to learn your real place here”

“Sorry” mumbled Samantha

“You will be if you keep making me angry. Remember how lucky you are to be in this position. So many other sissies would love to be here right now. Not only are you diapered, but you’re also about to get a transformation into a pretty sissy!”

Samantha smiled weakly, not knowing what to say. She could now see the makeup bag now and the whole idea of changing from male to female was starting to sink in. She had visions about looking like a clown, or perhaps being so ugly that Emma would just laugh and kick her out.

“Don’t look so worried!” snapped Emma, “I know what I’m doing here. I wouldn’t have chosen you for this role if I didn’t think I could make you pretty”

This made Samantha more confident. It wasn’t that she was overly excited about looking feminine, but she was intrigued as to how she would look. Was it possible that her less-than-manly bone structure and features might come up trumps and let her look at least passable as a woman?

“Now, I’m not going to bore you with all the details of the products I’m using and what they do” began Emma, rummaging through the makeup bag. “I know you just won’t listen and, anyway, this is my fun time. I want to be the one who controls how you look. I want to make you as beautiful, or slutty, as I want”

Samantha nodded, pleased that she wasn’t expected to learn anything. So far she had be cleaned, diapered, and dressed. The idea of being taken care of totally like this was extremely relaxing. It was liberating to have zero worries. She was totally in Emma’s control, and that was fine with her. Emma had always had a domineering personality and Samantha was going to play up to that, putting her faith in the older woman.

“Now, sit still and let me do my thing or there’s going to be more spankings and this time I won’t hold back” said Emma sternly.

Whilst Samantha got a kick out of being spanked, she didn’t want to experience that next level. The ones before had stung like crazy.

“I’m going to make you so pretty” continued Emma as she opened a tub of some cream and began gently applying it to Samantha’s face.

The cold cream was surprising to Samantha but she tried her best not to jump and keep as still as possible. She was beginning to relish seeing the outcome of this gender transformation. Of course, there was no way anyone else outside this room was going to hear that, but with each product Emma applied, Samantha became more certain that she was genuinely enjoying this.

“Keep those lips closed, I’m going to put on some lip gloss” said Emma as she pulled out a sparkly pink tube from the makeup bag.

“You know why I love doing this?” asked Emma as she took the lid off the lip gloss, “Well, I love having a guy like you who I can mold into a sissy baby. I love the power; I love the responsibility and control. I love it that you wanted nothing more than to fuck me when we walked into this room, yet here you are, in a diaper and pink onesie letting me put makeup on you. And the best thing is that you’re going to beg me to do this again”

Samantha felt a little stupid that everything Emma had wanted to do had happened. Perhaps she wasn’t manly enough to tame the confident MILF, and that her place was to be used in this way. Maybe this was as far as she was going to get with Emma. The thing was, she was enjoying it, she wanted more and more. However, it wasn’t that her sexual urges had all gone, she still wanted to bone Emma, but that was secondary right now. She had sissy stuff to do first.

“I mean here I am in the skimpiest lingerie I own, and you haven’t even made one attempt to rip it off me” continued Emma as she took a step back and pushed her breasts together. “No, you’re just happy to become a sissy and wear a diaper. That’s your place Sammy”

Samantha remained silent and still as Emma flashed around applying more products to her face. She had no idea what the final look was going to be, but it seemed to be taking forever.

“Nearly done with this” said Emma after another five minutes, “I think you’re gonna love what I’ve done”

Emma moved away and smiled at the sissy,

“Right, sit still and I’ll go get your wig”

Samantha was tempted to go over to the other side of the bed where the mirror was. She wanted to check herself out. Had Emma done a good job or had she just made her look stupid.

“And here you go” said Emma, returning with a blonde wig in her hand.

“Wow” gasped Samantha, surprised at what she saw.

The blond wig had two long pigtails which had curls at their end. It looked incredible and Samantha was amazed that she was actually going to wear it. It looked so realistic and the idea of having beautiful long hair was incredible. She couldn’t believe how into this she was really getting.

“I knew you’d love it!” smiled Emma as she walked over and hovered the wig over Samantha’s head. “Now, keep still whilst I get this in place”

It took a few minutes before Emma was satisfied that the wig was in place. It was surprisingly light thought Samantha as the pigtails crashed into the side of her face. Having hair this long was going to take time to get used to.

“Oh my god” said Emma quietly. “I am an artist, and you are my finest work”

“Really?” asked Samantha in surprise.

“Oh yes” replied Emma confidently. “Go take a look in the mirror, your transformation to sissy baby is complete!”

Samantha crawled around the bed as fast as she could. The second she saw her new self she froze in her tracks. Emma truly was a genius. If this was what it was like to become a sissy baby, Samantha was in.


PLAY TIME

Samantha sat on the floor looking at herself in the mirror. The transformation was miraculous, and what’s more, she felt totally at ease now with her situation. The wig and makeup had totally transformed her, and she could hardly believe it was her. She felt tears welling up in her eyes, it was a truly emotional moment. For the first time Samantha understood that being a sissy was a good thing, an enjoyable thing.

Her makeup was incredibly feminine. There were pink sparkles everywhere which matched her onesie. Her hair was beautiful, and she could only wish that she never had to take the wig off. She was adorable. The fact that she now looked so cute, and yet incredibly pathetic at the same time, was driving her on to try more.

“Such a good little sissy girl!” exclaimed Emma as she turned around to look at Samantha, “Now, why don’t you go look in that box over there and we’ll have a little play time!”

Samantha crawled over to a large box that was at the end of the bed. Taking her time to avoid messing up her hair and makeup, she opened it up and saw more dolls and outfits to play with. Having just had her own makeover, she was keen to see if she had developed any skills to dress and choose accessories for her dolls.

“Look at that, you’re a natural” smiled Emma as she took a seat on the bed.

Samantha was just starting to go through everything in the box when there was a knock on the door.

“Hi, we have your crib” came a female voice from outside.

Samantha froze, not sure what to do. Emma had seemingly arranged for a crib to be delivered but there was no way Samantha wanted to be seen in this state, despite looking so amazing.

“Come on in” said Emma, smiling evily at Samantha.

Samantha’s first urge was to run for the bathroom, but there was no way she’d make it before the staff member had entered. She looked around hurriedly and saw the only option was to hide behind the curtains. She quickly crawled into a ball and dragged the material around herself.

“Thanks so much for bringing that up for me” said Emma as the hotel employee walked into the room.

“Not a problem at all” replied the woman. “We only have this pretty basic crib though, I hope it’s OK?” she checked.

“It’s absolutely fine” said Emma.

Samantha felt her heart beating like crazy. She had felt safe that she was in a private space and that Emma would be the only person to see her like this. She looked down, ensuring that her body was completely hidden by the curtain. It would be mortifying to be seen by the employee in this state.

“Where is your little one?” asked the staff member.

“You see that big lump behind the curtain over there?” asked Emma, “Well, she’s a little bit shy”

“Oh, well, I hope you both have a good nights’ sleep!” said the employee, “We can also heat any bottles if you need?”

“That’s very kind of you, we’ll see how we get on,” said Emma

“Of course, Ma’am,” said the employee.

Samantha heard the door close shut and was finally able to breathe easier.

“Come out you little scaredy cat!” laughed Emma.

Samantha creaked open the curtains, eager to see that the room really was empty. A quick glance around showed her that Emma was the only other person there.

“I was hoping she might have caught a glance at you, but you were too quick!” said Emma, unable to keep a huge grin off her face.

“Just imagine how fun it would be for other women to see you like this, wouldn’t that be awesome?”

Samantha shook her head rapidly from side to side. That sounded exactly the opposite of fun. Fun was going to be getting Emma naked later that night.

“Aww, well, maybe we can save that for next time” said Emma as she turned around.

Samantha smiled at the words ‘next time’. Whatever would come later, she was pleased to hear that Emma was happy enough with what had happened so far to know that it would occur again. The whole process of being diapered and feminized had been strangely enjoyable to Samantha. She was getting used to her new persona and the freedom that came from submitting to, and relying upon, Emma.

“Now,” said Emma, turning around with the pacifier in her hand, “we have a few hours left before bedtime, what shall we do?”

Samantha got to her knees. This was surely the time she had been waiting for. She had done everything that had been asked of her, now it was time for her reward.

“Oh, you’ve got that look in your eyes” smiled Emma, “Unfortunately it’s not time for your reward yet. No little miss, we’ve got lots to do as a sissy baby first! Open your mouth, I want to see you with a pacifier”

Samantha did as she was told, her heartbeat beginning to slow now. Emma was bringing the pacifier closer to her and Samantha opened wide as the silicone nipple slid between her lips.

“There you go my special little lady!” said Emma proudly as Samantha wrapped her lips around the soother.

It felt relaxing to Samantha as she slowly sucked on the pacifier. The silicone nipple was soft in her mouth.

“Aww, so adorable! Come here and give me a big hug”

Samantha smiled as she moved in and snuggled up to Emma. The physical contact made her feel all warm and fuzzy.

“Such a good girl, listening to all my instructions. If you keep that pacifier in, I’ll let you get your lips around my nipples, how does that sound?”

Samantha looked up and nodded her head eagerly. The thought of seeing, licking, and sucking on Emma’s huge breasts was all she wanted. She could feel them as Emma’s hug got tighter.

“Oh, I like it how you can’t talk now with that pacifier in!” said Emma as she slowly pulled away.

Samantha had to admit that it made her feel a little hopeless that she couldn’t speak. She got the feeling that as the evening progressed, she was becoming more and more reliant on Emma for everything. This must be the way Emma wanted all her sissy babies to feel. Samantha was more than willing to go along with it. The tension that was building up meant that when she was finally rewarded, it was going to be epic.

“Let’s play some games, shall we?” said Emma suddenly, sounding excited.

Samantha nodded, wondering if by games Emma meant that she would be getting naked.

“Oh, I’ve got such a good girl, doing everything I tell her to” said Emma, getting up and walking to her bag. “I’m going to get something that’s going to make me so happy!”

Samantha looked over, trying to see what Emma was going to do next. Perhaps she was going to get a vibrator and let her watch as she pleasured herself. However, Emma pulled out her cellphone.

“Oh, I didn’t mean sexy games. Oh no, none of that just yet” said Emma, seeing the look of disappointment on Samantha’s face. “We’re going to play games for sissy babies!”

This was just another test thought Samantha. She was going to have to jump through hoops until Emma was satisfied enough to reward her. The thing was, Samantha was starting to enjoy each task. Whatever games Emma had in mind surely Samantha would be able to pass with flying colors.

“Now, I know this will be hard for you, but I want you to stand up in the middle of the room” ordered Emma.

Samantha got up and walked slowly to the center of the room. The onesie was a little constrictive. She felt like she was walking like a penguin. She was worried that Emma might be about to livestream her sissy baby around the world as the cellphone was pointed directly at her.

“Now, something a sissy needs to be able to do is dance. I want you to be as girly as you can when you dance,” said Emma.

Samantha’s heart dropped. She hated dancing and had no natural rhythm. This was going to suck. She was going to make such a fool of herself. When the music started, she froze.

“Come on now, it’s beautiful classical music, dance like a ballerina, I know you’d love to be a ballerina in a cute pink tutu!” encouraged Emma.

Perhaps it was imagining being in something as girly as a tutu that gave Samantha the encouragement to try dancing. She put both hands above her head and went on her tiptoes, slowly twirling around.

“Oh yay!” cheered Emma.

Samantha felt stupid but kept going, pleased that at least she hadn’t fallen over. Her onesie was a little tight and meant moving wasn’t that easy.

“Keep going!”

Samantha, feeling braver with the encouragement she was getting, decided to prance around the room like she had seen the dancers at the ballet doing. She tried to imagine herself as a nimble deer, jumping around. She must have looked stupid though as she saw Emma, hands to her mouth, hiding her laughter.

“Oh, don’t stop” said Emma, her face red at holding in her amusement.

Samantha knew she shouldn’t care about any embarrassment caused to herself. She was diapered, wearing makeup and a wig, and had a pink onesie on. The fact that she was dancing like an idiot was the least of her worries.

“You look so girly!” said Emma kindly as she regained her composure. “You’re a proper little sissy ballerina! Woo!”

Samantha smiled as she spun around again, letting her hands fall and then raising them as if showing a flower blooming. This was actually fun. By not caring how stupid she looked, she could enjoy dancing. Emma was clapping now and cheering with each move.

“Aww, my beautiful sissy, what a great dancer you are!”

Samantha smiled and kept performing until Emma raised a hand to stop her,

“Well, I wish we could spend all night dancing, but I’ve got so much more in mind for you!” said Emma, abruptly stopping the piano music.

Samantha sat patiently on the floor as she awaited her instructions. She hoped that there would be something equally fun to do next. Emma was rummaging around in a bag and took a little while to come back over to her.

“We’re going to play make-believe!” said Emma excitedly.

Again, as with dancing, drama and acting weren’t exactly Samantha’s strong suits.  However, she was willing to try. Perhaps being a sissy now meant she would be better than as a guy. In fact, coming to think of it, this whole night was some kind of role-play make-believe show.

“Now, I think the ultimate make-believe for a sissy is pretending to be a princess!” said Emma as she pulled out a folded dress.

Samantha’s heart started beating faster. She had obviously never thought of dressing up like a princess before, but it made perfect sense to her now. How amazing was it going to be to wear a tiara and a beautiful gown!

“This gown is super expensive. If I take your onesie off, are you going to have an accident and ruin it?” asked Emma.

Samantha shook her head. There was no way she going to use the diaper for that.

“OK, well get on the bed and let’s get you out of that onesie”

Samantha was up like a rocket, desperate to try on a dress. It would be the first time in her life wearing one and it looked so pretty. Within seconds she was wriggling to get free of the onesie.

“Someone’s excited!” said Emma as she put the pink onesie to the side. “Stand up and let’s get this dress on you”

Samantha stood and looked down at her diaper. It looked so fat.

“Aww, I could just play with this all day!” said Emma, poking the diaper.

Samantha smiled, the pacifier still in her mouth. With her hands raised up, Emma helped the sissy get her dress on. The soft material slow flowed down Samantha’s body and she was finally in a dress.

“So pretty!” said Emma, clapping her hands with glee as she looked at the sissy. “You’re the prettiest sissy princess I’ve ever seen!”

Samantha looked in the mirror and felt so happy. Sure, the makeup and wig had feminized her, but now she was in a dress she felt incredible. It really added to her look. However, there was a massive bulge where the diaper was, meaning she could never forget what she had on under the dress.

“Now, every princess needs a tiara” said Emma as she reached in bag and pulled out an elegant white headpiece.

Samantha greedily took it and perched it on her head. She was bubbling with glee inside as she looked at herself.

“I’m going to take your pacifier out but only on one condition” began Emma, “You’re only to speak when spoken to. Do you understand?”

Samantha nodded and the soother was soon out of her mouth. She felt a little strange now without it but hoped it would soon be replaced by Emma’s nipple.

“Let’s play make-believe then little sissy princess” said Emma as she sat down on the bed. “So, what do you think a princess should do sweetie?”

“Dance!” shouted Samantha eagerly.

Emma shook her head before answering,

“Don’t you have any type of imagination? We just did dancing; can’t you think of something else?”

Samantha put her finger to her lips as she struggled to think of what else princesses do. From all she knew, princesses had good manners, took care of animals, and tried to be good people. How could she show these things and impress Emma. That was when she had an idea,

“Can I help you do anything?” she asked grabbing the sides of her dress and curtsying.

“Oh my gosh, how cute! A curtsy! Aren’t you just the best!”

“Thank you” said Samantha in her most polite sissy voice.

“Well, if you want you can fold my clothes and make some tea for me. Princesses spend lots of time sitting around drinking tea. Obviously, you can’t, not for a sissy baby. I think I might go and get one of these bottles of milk ready for you, would you like that?”

Samantha looked at the small bottle of milk. It was strange to imagine drinking from it. The silicone nipple was the same as the one on her pacifier which meant she knew that she would at least enjoy having it in her mouth.

“Well…” said Emma

“I’d like that very much” said Samantha, curtsying once more.

She’d worn a diaper, been feminized, and sucked on a pacifier so a bottle was going to be no problem for her. What’s more, it was going to make Emma happy.

Samantha walked around and picked up Emma’s clothes, folding them neatly in a pile on the sofa. She looked over and saw the older woman putting one of the bottles in a machine. Samantha had no idea what it was doing and instead focused on making tea for Emma.

“Look at us, I’m about to drink tea with a sissy princess!” smiled Emma as she pulled the bottle out of the machine and walked over to the sofa. “Put my tea on the table when it’s ready and come join me”

The mug of tea was shaking in Samantha’s hand as she carefully brought it over to Emma. She felt nervous as she looked at the bottle on the table.

“Come sit down and lay across my lap, I’ll feed you” said Emma kindly.

Samantha gently placed her head in Emma’s lap, hoping she’d get a chance to get her head between Emma’s legs later again in the night.

“I’m so happy we get to do this together” said Emma as she reached over and grabbed the bottle of milk from the table. “Open wide sweetie”

The silicone nipple was fast approaching, and the white milk loomed large. Samantha again felt a little weird but having her head in Emma’s lap calmed her somewhat. It was just another situation which would have seemed absurd a few hours ago but was something the sissy baby was willing to do now.

“Here’s my little sissy girl’s milk” said Emma as she carefully directed the silicone nipple into Samantha’s mouth.

The sissy gently closed her lips onto the nipple and felt warm drops of milk in her mouth.

“Such a good sissy” said Emma, her other hand coming down and gently rubbing the side of Samantha’s face.

Samantha started sucking harder on the nipple, enjoying the drink and the affection she was getting from Emma. It felt incredibly peaceful to be in this position. She was also starting to see a tender, caring, side of Emma which had seemed so unlikely the first time they had met.

“I’m going to love spending time with you, little girlie” said Emma as she looked down directly at Samantha. “Look at how feminine and pathetic you are. It’s so hot!”

Samantha giggled, causing her to choke a little on her milk. She loved that she was making Emma happy.

“We’re going to do lots of exploration together” continued Emma, “I want to see what kind of sissy you develop into. Maybe you’re going to just be a pathetic girly-girl. Perhaps you’ll be a sissy maid, or maybe you’ll just want to stay as a sissy baby forever!”

Samantha hadn’t even thought of all the possibilities open to her now that she had been introduced to the sissy world. Being a submissive maid did sound fun, but she certainly wasn’t keen to be giving up her diaper just yet.

“And then, if you’re a good sissy, we need to talk about sex”

Samantha looked up at Emma wide-eyed.

“I mean not sex with me” Emma clarified. “I mean are you the type of sissy who’s going to be locked up and caged so you can’t use your dick or are you more adventurous. You might like something up that cute butt of yours!”

The idea of being penetrated was something Samantha had never considered. Before wearing a dress and being feminized it would have been preposterous, but now it was something she would seriously consider. It just felt like a natural thing to at least try.

“I can see that little sissy brain of yours whirring away!” joked Emma, “You don’t have to decide that today though, we can just have lots of sissy baby fun like drinking for your bottle and wearing cute outfits!”

Samantha was relieved that she wasn’t going to be forced into doing anything too serious too soon. That must be Emma’s role to take control but know her sissy’s limits. Samantha would leave her development down to Emma.

“How’s your milk? Is it yummy?” asked Emma.

Samantha nodded as she continues sucking on the nipple. It was so nice to be in this position although she was starting to feel a little sleepy.

“I’m going to drink my tea so you hold your bottle now and drink” said Emma.

Samantha gripped the bottle of milk in her hands and began drinking greedily. She was planning on finishing her drink then talking with Emma. However, the nipple only allowed a slow flow of liquid out. It was going to take her a while.

“You know,” said Emma, putting her cup of tea back down on the table, “I can’t believe how nice I’ve been to you today. I usually love being a little mean and vicious with my sissy babies. There’s just something so incredibly pathetic about you that I can’t bring myself to do some of things I normally do”

Samantha smiled, taking the praise but also wondering what exactly Emma would normally do with her sissies. The name calling, the shooting her down after flirting, and humiliation she had been through weren’t exactly acts of kindness. She would try her best never to get on Emma’s bad side.

“I’m sure you’ll do something stupid which require an extreme form of discipline at some point though” added Emma, sounding happier at the thought of it happening.

Samantha saw that her bottle was almost halfway finished. She was tempted to pull it away for a bit but sensed that it would annoy Emma. The better mood the woman was in, the more likely Samantha was to get her reward.

“I’m just seeing you with that bottle and I’m worried you’re going to spill milk all over that pretty dress. I think I’m going to change your outfit again. Stay here for a second” said Emma as she lifted Samantha’s head and put it down on a cushion as she walked away from sofa.

Although she wasn’t going to admit it, Samantha was beginning to get a little fed up at all the changes of outfits. Maybe this was something that she’d just have to get used to. Sure, the princess outfit maybe wasn’t the most practical, but Samantha wasn’t clumsy enough to get milk all over it.

“Now, isn’t this just the cutest thing you’ve ever seen!” said Emma as she walked back to the sofa.

Samantha looked up and saw what Emma was holding. In one hand was a plain white T-shirt and in the other a dungaree skirt.

“Let’s get that dress off” said Emma, taking the bottle away from Samantha before helping the sissy take off her clothes.

Once more Samantha was sitting in just her diaper. It was weird how it was almost normal for her now to be in it. The comfy material around her butt had become unnoticeable.

“This outfit with your hair and that pink diaper will look beautiful” said Emma as she thrust the T-shirt onto Emma. “Now, let’s get this on” she added, lifting the dungaree dress over the sissy’s head.

“You are just too cute!” squealed Emma as she reached between Samantha’s legs and grabbed hold of her diaper.

Samantha caught a glimpse of herself and had to admit the outfit was adorable. The blue dungarees contrasted with the white shirt really stood out, especially with her blonde pigtails. She felt she looked a little bit country, although her pink diaper was something that clashed with the look.

“And now you’ve got a nice skirt on I can spend my time fondling that big diaper butt of yours!” said Emma excitedly as she took her place next to Samantha on the sofa and handed the sissy her bottle.

Samantha took her milk and drank again as Emma continued grabbing the sissy’s diaper. Samantha felt herself getting excited as Emma’s hands groped between her legs.

“I’ve got an excited sissy” said Emma as she grabbed the sissy’s dick roughly.

Samantha nodded, biting into the silicone nipple of the bottle. The pressure around her sissy cock meant it difficult not to scream out in pleasure.

“Just a shame that it’s probably not big enough to really satisfy me” said Emma, “but you know that right?”

Samantha knew that Emma was probably right so nodded. In her fantasy she would have boned the attractive MILF all night but that probably wouldn’t have gone to plan. Emma deserved a truly hung guy and Samantha wasn’t going to deny her that. The fact they could connect in this way was all she deserved. It was enough though; this was going to be a special kind of connection.

“We’ll have lots of sissy fun together though, don’t you worry my little princess. I’ll go out and find a guy at a bar tonight after you’re asleep in your crib and screw him in your room before I come back here to check on you. I might even tell you about it if you’re lucky!”

Rather than feeling jealous, Samantha felt herself getting even more turned on at hearing first-hand about the epic sex Emma would be getting that night. It was almost like she was sharing Emma out because she was unable to satisfy her. Emma obviously enjoyed putting Samantha further down.

“Oh, look at that, one finished bottle!” said Emma as she gripped hold of the bottle and tipped it slightly so the last few drops could escape into the sissy’s mouth.

Samantha hadn’t realized she had nearly finished her milk. Just staring at Emma and hearing about her plans for the two of them had been so distracting.

“Now, let’s get that pacifier in, I’ve been enjoying this silence” said Emma as she replaced the bottle with the soother.

Samantha lay there in Emma’s arms in silence for a minute. Her mind was racing. What was going to happen next?


SAMANTHA’S REWARD

“Wow, what a clever little lady you are! I think it’s time to relax” said Emma as she leaned back into a cushion.

The two of them sat in silence for a few minutes, Emma constantly stroking this sissy’s face. Samantha felt herself drifting away when Emma suddenly spoke,

“I’ve seen you’ve had your eyes on these” Emma said, gently squeezing her breasts together.

Samantha nodded, praying that this was finally the moment she had been waiting for.

“Well, why don’t you get on your hands and knee and crawl over to the bed with me?” suggested Emma as she stood up.

Samantha was down on the floor in a shot and made her way to the bed. Emma was already on it and offered out her hands to assist her sissy baby to climb up next to her.

“Now, I know you’ve just had your milk, but how about getting your lips on these?” asked Emma as she reached behind her back to unclasp her bra.

Samantha stared in awe as the tiny bra fell off and Emma’s monstrously huge breasts were right in front of her. They were the most perfect pair of boobs Samantha had ever seen. She was frozen in shock at not just the size of them but also how each nipple was perky and pointing out. Each of Emma’s slight movements made the breasts wobble as if it they were begging to be grabbed.

“Well, my boobs are out and you’re not doing anything, I guess you aren’t interested in them” teased Emma.

Samantha violently shook her head. She reached out a hand and tenderly rubbed Emma’s breast, shocked at how firm it was despite its size. Moving onto the second boob, Samantha’s fingers found their way to the nipple.

It was delightfully hard. The nipple felt so soft and Samantha could see that each touch of it brought extreme pleasure to Emma.

“Mmm” moaned the MILF softly. “Now get your lips around it”

Samantha had wanted to take her time to savor every moment with the breasts but didn’t want to turn down sucking them. She let her pacifier slip out of her mouth and greedily wrapped her lips around the older woman’s thick nipple.

“There we go, such a good sissy baby. Suck my nipples you stupid, pathetic, bitch” demanded Emma as she held Samantha’s head tightly to her chest.

Samantha moaned into the boob as she sucked deeply on the perfect nipple. As much as the bottle and pacifier had felt good, this sensation was something else.

“Come lay next to me” instructed Emma as she guided Samantha onto the bed.

Samantha was now leaning across Emma so she could suck away at the older woman’s breast. Emma was peering down and smiling as the sissy pawed at her boobs.

“Aww, I knew you’d enjoy this!” said Emma. “I’ve got to say that it feels good. Keep going like that, it’s making me feel hot”

Samantha wasn’t going to let Emma down and let her tongue work around the nipple as she gently bit into it. Her lips pulled at the tender brown part of Emma’s breast.

“Good little sissy girl” purred Emma as her fingers grabbed onto Samantha’s arm.

Samantha leaned further across the woman so her spare hand groped away at the second breast. It was incredibly plump. She couldn’t believe that she was finally getting to play with Emma’s immense assets.

“You are good at this” said Emma as she moved her hand down between the sissy’s legs and rested it on her diaper. “Such a good sissy!”

Samantha moaned deeply as she felt the woman’s hand squeeze her cock through the pink diaper. The pressure felt amazing and it drove her on to suck harder on the woman’s nipples.

“Someone is very excited in here” flirted Emma as she kept squeezing the sissy’s shaft. “I wonder if I can make you explode in that cute pink diaper”

Samantha knew she could do that. She had never felt her dick harder before, despite it not actually being touched. Emma’s firm hands were rubbing around her cock and just knowing that she was sucking on quite possibly the most perfect pair of MILF tits in the world put the sissy in a place where she was guaranteed to blow her load in her diaper.

“You’re such a pathetic little sissy baby, sucking on my boobs, wearing a dress, and needing a diaper. You’re such a loser, but that’s OK! I think you’re the cutest girl in all the world and nothing would make me happier than you cumming in your diaper. Do it for me little baby!” encouraged Emma as she held up her other breast for Samantha to swap to.

Samantha wrapped her lips around the second nipple and kept nibbling, sucking, and licking it. It felt like a connection to Emma. The fact that she had been feminized and now was immersed in her sissy female persona didn’t feel weird anymore. She was accepting of this new side of her, and it was making her hot at the idea of submitting to Emma had led to this situation.

“Be my good little princess. Suck my nipples hard, mhmm just like that” purred Emma as her grip got tighter between the sissy’s legs. “Fill that diaper up for me little princess”

Samantha did as she was told, feeling the ecstasy between her legs growing. She was in her rightful place, serving Emma and getting this incredible reward for everything she had done.

“I love that” moaned Emma, her voice getting a little higher.

Samantha felt her legs shaking a little. An uncontrollable urge was flowing through her body. She was sucking so hard on Emma’s breasts and started writhing in pleasure as the thrill between her legs grew. It wouldn’t be long until her diaper was a messy cum-bag.

“Show me what you’ve got, make me proud” said Emma, her hand ruthlessly grinding the sissy’s diaper. “I can feel it’s so big now, show me what a sissy like you can do, show me you are more than just an absolute loser”

If being a sissy baby meant she was a loser then Samantha didn’t care. She was going to drop a huge load in her diaper and was sucking on an incredible nipple. She felt amazing and so at ease as her toes curled.

“Come on little sissy, show we what you’ve got. Leave me a nice big sissy surprise in that diaper. Show me how much you love being a sissy baby!”

Samantha couldn’t take it anymore, her lips left the nipple and she looked up in pleasure at the woman.

“That’s hot, I love that, shoot your load!” demanded the dominant MILF.

“Oh! Oh My God!” shrieked Samantha in her new girly voice, “I’m gonna, I’m gonna….”

“Good girl, good girl!” growled Emma as she looked Samantha dead in the eye, her hands frantically pawing away at the sissy’s diaper.

The friction Samantha felt on her cock along with the thrill of being feminized and diapered meant she felt like a pressure hose that was building up power. She felt like she was about to lose control of her body and Emma had given her all this pleasure.

“It’s OK, it’s OK” soothed Emma as she smiled down at the sissy, her hand still running around the sissy’s sensitive, diapered area. “It’s OK my little princess, cum for me, cum for me” she whispered the last few words.

Samantha’s face was screwed up in bliss at what she knew was about to happen. It was like a moment of enlightenment. All was great in her new sissy world. She couldn’t take anymore and looked Emma right in the eyes as she began to climax.

“Oh! Mhmm, fuck” squealed the sissy as her legs clamped together as cum drained out of her into the diaper. “Oh my god!”

Samantha was writhing around the bed in an uncontrollable fashion. It was a fully body orgasm.

“Oh, I love it” laughed Emma as she looked at the pathetic sissy who was unable to control herself. “Let it all out baby, get it all out so I can see it. I wanna see how messy you can make that diaper, do it for me baby”

Samantha reached out and grabbed onto Emma’s arms as she felt the last squirts of cum leave her. She felt breathless and out of control, “Oh my god, thank you! Thank you!”

“I’ve never seen anything more pathetic, yet still hot, in all my life” said Emma as she looked down at the red-faced sissy. “Do you like being a sissy baby?”

“I love it so much!” said Samantha, still recovering from the most intense climax of her life. “I love it so much” she panted.

“You want me to feminize and diaper you all the time?” asked Emma.

“I want that so much!” replied Samantha eagerly. “Maybe next time we can…”

“Shush now” interrupted Emma, “I don’t want to listen to your stupid suggestions. Pacifier back in, I think” said Emma, reaching over to the bedside table and putting the soother back in the sissy’s mouth. “You’ve still got a lot to learn about your real place in this”

Samantha nodded. It was true, she still had many things she needed to improve upon. She wanted to make Emma happy and if the reward was going to be like this every time, it would be worth it.

“Now, that’s better. A nice quiet princess with a diaper full of cum. Did you enjoy sucking my boobs?” said Emma as she rubbed her own nipples, “I could feel you did. Now close your eyes and have a little rest. I need some chill out time before I get ready to go out.

Samantha closed her eyes and smiled to herself. Deciding to become Emma’s sissy baby was the best decision she’d ever made.


DID YOU HAVE AN ACCIDENT?

Samantha couldn’t imagine feeling any more chilled out than she currently was. She was inches away from the most perfect breasts she had ever seen and had an incredibly hot MILF saying sweet things to her after shooting her sissy load in her diaper.

At the start of the day, she had imagined her first cum shot would have been inside the older woman or perhaps over her massive breasts. However, she certainly didn’t feel disappointed at what had happened. Orgasming in that way was something she’d never experienced before and gave the same high as firing deep inside a pussy.

This tender moment in Emma’s arms made all the humiliation and worry worth it. She felt her cum sticking to her diaper and to her body. Perhaps she would have to excuse herself to visit the bathroom to clean herself up. However, before she got the chance, Emma spoke.

“Oh, Samantha, what have you done?” asked Emma suddenly, sitting upright on the bed.

Samantha looked up at Emma, not sure what was going on. She was about to reply when Emma interjected,

“That is a horrible, nasty smell, did you have a little accident in your diaper?”

“I..I..” stammered Samantha, thinking how she could play along but not make herself look like an idiot.

“I thought with all those moans you were maybe just having a sissygasm but maybe something else came out down there too?” asked Emma, looking seriously at Samantha.

“No!” cried the sissy, eager to protest her innocence.

Samantha wasn’t going to actually use her diaper for that. It was just for show. Sure, it was filled with her load, but other than that she had no idea what could cause Emma to think that she actually wet herself or anything like that.

“Aww, it’s OK little sissy. I know you can’t control yourself and you had a nasty, gross, smelly accident in your diaper, didn’t you?” said Emma in a compassionate voice.

“No!” protested Samantha again, feeling a little flustered.

“Now, now, now” said Emma, bringing the pacifier back to Samantha’s lips for the sissy, “We can’t have you being all cranky, open wide”

Samantha reluctantly took the pacifier again and sucked on the silicone nipple, wishing that it could have been Emma’s nipple.

“One day you’ll be all big and grown up and we can do some training for you, but for now you’re going to have these accidents in your diaper. It’s OK though sweetie, it’s all natural for a sissy baby like you!” said Emma, slipping her bra back on.

“Luckily we have all these diapers and more outfits for you. Let’s get you back on the changing mat and get you all nice and clean and in something else”

Samantha was powerless to resist. She was going to have to go along with Emma. Surely the woman would open the sissy’s diaper and realize that there was nothing else in there. Samantha was just going to bear with it and play along with Emma. She got down off the bed and lay down on the changing mat, ready to let the MILF do her thing.

“Now, let’s get that dirty, stinky diaper off you, you messy little lady!” said Emma, coming down with a fresh pink diaper in her hand.

Samantha peered down as Emma lifted up her dungaree dress and inspected the inside of it.

“Hmm, yes we need a new outfit too, lift your arms up, let’s get you out of this” continued Emma as she pulled off the sissy’s clothes.

Laying down in just her diaper, Samantha felt exposed once more. The idea of Emma seeing her naked was causing her apprehension. Was she going to be mad at the thick load of cum in the sissy’s diaper? Her cock had now shrunk back down after all the excitement and would look so pathetic.

“Give me strength” said Emma as she slowly pulled apart the diaper tabs.

Samantha felt a rush of cool air over her private parts. The cum in the diaper was sticky as Emma slowly pulled it away from her skin.

“Oh, what a naughty girl you’ve been” said Emma, shaking her head seriously at Samantha.

The sissy felt herself blushing uncontrollably.

“Look at this big, gross mess!” continued Emma, reaching down and lifting Samantha’s cock up to inspect it. “So much dirty mess, you’re going to have to stay in diapers for a long time if this is what you’re going to do, missy”

Samantha nodded and sucked hard on her pacifier, trying to use it to calm herself down. She didn’t want to disappoint Emma.

“I’m going to have to have you sleep here tonight and I’m sure we’ll have to do more diaper changes. I just can’t trust you, can I?” asked Emma.

Samantha couldn’t see herself and could only imagine how red she had turned. Being talked to in this way was so alien. She hadn’t done anything wrong, but it felt like Emma was scolding her. She’d have to try get used to being spoken to in this way. The problem was, she didn’t think she could last the whole night without having an actual accident. Just how would Emma react to that? The thought was chilling for Samantha.

“But, you know, you can’t have a cute sissy baby without also having a gross sissy. It’s just part of my job. You know I could never stay mad at you for too long you pathetic little sissy!” said Emma, leaning in and kissing Samantha’s exposed tummy.

Samantha felt a wave of relief. She couldn’t believe how lucky she was that Emma was so accepting of all her faults. She would try better but knew that she would always have the support of the older woman.

“Now, let’s get you all nice and clean. I can see someone got extremely excited. It’s like you’re showing me how much you appreciate me with this!” she said, running her fingers through some of Samantha’s cum.

The sissy nodded, keen for Emma to know that what she had said was true. Judging by what she could feel, Samantha knew it was one of the biggest loads she had ever shot. This experience had taken her to a different level of pleasure.

“I’ll get every last drop of this sissy sperm cleaned up. You wait here for a second, I’m going to grab some stuff from the bathroom”

Samantha waited patiently on her back as she heard the sound of flowing water. Perhaps she was going to get another bath before bedtime. However, Emma walked in with a couple of face towels, both dripping water.

“I hope these aren’t too warm” she said as she placed the first cloth on the sissy’s dick.

“Mhmmm” moaned Samantha through her pacifier as the warm material was massaged over her sissy dick.

“Oh, someone likes this a lot too!” giggled Emma as she ran the towel all over the sissy’s private area.

Being taken care of like this felt amazing. The relationship between the two of them gave both something they needed. Samantha had submitted and allowed Emma the power she needed. Samantha had been taken care of and rewarded thoroughly for her subservience.

Emma’s fingers held up the limp sissy cock as she cleaned it.

“Look at these tiny balls!” she said, grabbing them in the warm towel and massaging them gently. “Just adorable!”

Samantha let her head fall back against the floor and went totally limp. She was happy to leave herself at Emma’s will. When the woman’s finger, covered in the second warm towel, went between her legs and started rubbing against her ass it felt so good.

“Thank god nothing around here to clean up” said Emma, “Now, butt up and let’s throw away this dirty diaper”

Samantha did as she was told and felt her bare butt against the plastic changing mat. It was certainly refreshing to get out of the diaper. She wondered how she would cope being stuck in it all night.

“Time for some cream and powder. It’s my job to keep this pretty little butt as smooth and beautiful for as long as possible” said Emma as she scooped up some cream on her fingers and began rubbing it into the Sissy’s behind.

Again, Samantha was at peace as the incredibly beautiful woman dug her fingers into her ass. Just knowing that the woman enjoyed doing this was a turn on for the sissy.

“And some powder” added Emma as white powder covered Samantha’s behind.

Emma quickly pulled out a second pink diaper and in a flash the sissy was diapered again.

“Such a good girl!” said Emma as she leaned down and kissed Samantha on the forehead.

“Hmm, let me think, which outfit should I put you in next?”

Samantha didn’t care, she would wear anything that Emma wanted her too. However, when she saw the dress Emma had picked, the sissy smiled.

“I think we need to put you in another beautiful dress. Yes, it’s going to look so cute!” said Emma, holding up the purple dress and looking down at Samantha. “Arms up”

Samantha did as she was told and lifted her arms so the dress could slip over her head. She had to wriggle around so that the dress covered her diaper.

“A little bit short, but that’s OK, I love seeing that cute little diaper butt every now and again!” said Emma with a big smile across her face. “Now, get up and give me a twirl!”

Samantha slowly got to her feet, pulling the dress down as far as she could. It barely covered her diaper when she stood, and every step revealed the pink diaper in all its glory.

“Twirl!” demanded Emma.

Once again, just as she had done when dancing earlier, Samantha spun around a couple of times and Emma clapped her hands.

“Aww, look at you, aren’t you just the cutest sissy in all the world. And you’re all mine!” squealed Emma excitedly.

Samantha beamed at those words. She loved belonging to Emma. She was proud to make her happy. What a night it had been.


BEDTIME

“There you go” said Emma, looking down at the sissy baby who was now in her new outfit. “What a busy night you’ve had, you must be feeling a little sleepy?”

Samantha nodded, a contented smile on her face.

“Just think how loud and annoying you were a few hours ago. All you needed was a feminine makeover, to be diapered and get your lips over a nice big nipple and now you’re all calm and lovely!” said Emma, reaching down and running her fingers slowly through Samantha’s wig.

Samantha had never felt this relaxed. She was truly content right now. The night had started for her with dreams of being the dominant younger man for the MILF, but the roles had quickly been reversed. A sissy transformation and being made to wear diapers had seemed shocking, but the outcome had been more than she could ever have imagined.

“You’re going to spend all your time with me diapered and girly. I’m going to change you and treat you just like this every day, does that sound fun?”

Samantha nodded, noting how the sound of getting to spend as much time as possible with Emma pleased her.

“Just think how naughty you’ll feel sat at your desk with a big pink diaper on. You’ll be thinking about pleasing me and doing everything I say. I might even get you a desk in my office so I can play around with you during the day when I get bored” said Emma, smiling now. “We can feed you from a bottle and do diaper changes all day long!”

Samantha couldn’t believe how the night had panned out and it seemed certain that this was going to continue. She was going to remain under Emma’s control for as long as possible.

“I’m going to go get ready for my night out but I think we’ve got time for a little bedtime story and then we’re going to put you in your crib”

Samantha looked over at the crib and, despite knowing it was going to be uncomfortable, was keen to get in it to round off a perfect night.

“I should probably change you out of that outfit into a onesie” said Emma, looking over at the pile of clothes. “Or maybe, as a special treat, you’d like to sleep in your new dress?”

Samantha nodded eagerly. She wanted that a lot. Being in a dress made her feel even more feminine than a onesie. Eventually she was going to have to take off her makeup and wig, but she wanted to prolong this girly feeling for as long as possible.

“Well, OK, let’s see how you get on with that and maybe I’ll change you again during the night if it isn’t comfortable or you make a mess in there,” said Emma. “Well, come join me in bed, let’s tell you a story”

Samantha climbed up onto the bed and sat next to Emma. She wasn’t sure what kind of story it was going to be, but she was paying full attention.

“I’m going to tell you a very exciting story tonight little Sissy Samantha” said Emma, scooting up closer to Samantha. “This story is one I think you’re going to love!”

Samantha snuggled in close to Emma, her head resting on the woman’s breasts. She looked up at Emma, focusing completely on every word she said.

“Today’s story is all about a special sissy princess call Samantha. That’s right, she’s got the same name as you!” said Emma in a cute voice, reaching down to tap Samantha on the nose playfully.

Samantha smiled as she slowly sucked on her pacifier.

“Now this sissy liked to wear diapers and knew her place was to make others happy. She did whatever she was told, and everyone loved her for that.” Continued Emma.

Samantha felt her eyes getting heavy. It had been an incredibly demanding night for her. The whole experience would take time to process, but right now she felt like a zombie. She was finding it hard to hear everything that Emma was saying now, catching only a few words.

“Submissive sissy… humiliated herself… diaper changes….”

The room turned black and several hours must have passed when Samantha woke up, still in the bed but now alone. Only the light near the door was on, the room in semi-gloom. She had been so tired and her eyes felt sticky with sleep still. It seemed strange that she would have woken up. That was when she heard repeated bangs against the wall behind the bed followed by a familiar voice.

“Oh Fuck! Yes, fuck me hard like that!” came the unmistakable growl of Emma. “I love that fucking huge dick! Ahh!”

Samantha got out of the bed and climbed into her crib. She wanted to make Emma pleased when she came back to the room after she had finished next door. It made Samantha happy to hear Emma getting serviced by a real man. She would have been such a letdown and was far better serving her in this way as her sissy baby. Perhaps she would be lucky enough to hear about the next morning.

Sucking on her pacifier, Samantha fell asleep once more to the sound of Emma getting laid. The sissy baby never slept better.
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